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BY SMAS. Fi 8 08000D,

Pause not to drenm of the future before e ;

Pause not 10 weep the wild cares that come

o'er usg
Hark, how Creation's deep, musieal ehoros
Unintermitting, goes vp to Heaven!
ever the ocean-wire falters in fowing ;
Never the little seed stopa in iis growing ;
ore and more riclly the rose heart keep

owin,
. T g'on: hf'nuurluhiug stem i1 is riven,

* Labor is worship!"—ihe robin te singing

“Lnlm: is worship ! "—ilie wild bee is ring-

gy
Listen! that eloguent whiaper upspringing
Spn]liu to thy soul from uut nuture's groa
tar

t
From the dark cloud flows the life giving

shower ;

From the rengh olod blows the softbreathing

flower;
From the small insoct, the rich coml bower

Only man, in the plan, shrinks from his

part,

Labor fs Hfe !'—'Till the still wuter fuileth }
Tdlensss ever despaireth, bowailewh ;

Keep the wjulr.;h wound, for the dark rust as.

enileth!

Flowers droop amd die in the stillness of

noon.
Labor is grlory '<the fying oloud lightens ;

Only the waving wing changes und brightens;

Idlo hearts only the dark future frightens ;
Play the swoet keys, would'st theu keop
them in tune!

Labor is rest—from the sorrows that greet ns,
Rest from all peity vexations that meet ws,

Rest from sin premptiogs that hourly enireat | eompanions for each other in all our trinls | ba overrated. Tt is the groundwork for hu- | a disenssion. It pervades our very being—

us,
Rest trom world-syrens that lure us to ill.
Work-—-?lud’ pure slumiber shall weit ou thy
low;
Work—thou shalt side over Care's coming
billow :
Lio not down searicd *neath Wo's woeping
willow !

IR o st ot latewill! | faught with the germs of moro furtile and | their vision bounded by & narrow boundary, | well the first attempt to establish the prece-
or & cart and resolute will !

Droop not the' shame, sin and anguish are
rourd thee!

Bravely ﬂinE off the cold ehain that huth
bound thee !

Lock lc;l yon. pure Heaven smiling beyond
thee !

Rest not content in thy darkness—a clod !
Work, fur some good, be it ever 50 slowly ;
Cherish sotne flawer, he it ever 5o lowly ;
Labor! All libior is noble and holy !

Let thy great dveds ba thy prayer to thy

Guod !

From f&r London Tnquirer,
“Lei’s Make It up.”

WY THANLOTTE YOUNUG.

—

Homely words may we deem them—the sea-
son has flown

them cvur own;
Yet, would that their spirit of sweetness and
truth
Could come to our ears as it came in our
youths -
Oh! would that we utiered as freely as then,
*Let's muke it. up, brother, smile kindly
again.
Let's make it op.”

Let us make it up, brother; Oh, when we
were young

No pride stayed the words ere they fell from
the tongue;

No storms of dissension, no passions that
strove,

Conld banish forever the pence-making dove,

If *twas frightened awhile from its haven of
TR,

It returned at the sound that would please it
the best—

* Let’s make it up.”

Lot ns make it up, brother; Oh, let us for-

Delivered by Pennock Pusey, (n etudent from

chue of the Wintir Sessiom of Marlbaro Sem-

e iy o behalf of the Students—puliliched

by their reguest.

It 18 uanecessary for mo (o grointo the uso-
al formula in sprech-making of protesting my
inability 1o do justice 10 the oeeasion—npolo-
« | gizing for the attempt—regretting thutn mere
compelent persnn was not etleated—my want
of prepuration, &e.  Suffiew it that 1 have m-
ther trusted 1o the truth of the old adage,
*Out of the fulness ¢f the Leant the mouth
speaketh,  The time deaws rapidly near
when cumbrous and empty forms will be
burst over by the outsswelling and up-heav-
ing of the strong and determined s irit of hus
manity, yearning upwanl and onward from
bengith hor grievous loady o time when to
possees o thought—to feel—will be a thor-
ough reason or apology for a full and free ut-
terance of soul, 1 huve no other spology to
mike, and desire none.

I amy confident T speak 10 some extent the
feelings of wy school-companions, when |
sity that the proseat oeeasion is a melancholy
ong—an oeeasion which is suggestive of wide
world-embraciog thoughts, aud of feelings of
mingled pleasure and regrat.  To me it is so
for suveral reasons.  Todependent of the all
important abject for which we have been as-
sogisted together, there is something in our
familiar duily interconrse, in mealling oumelves

and pleasures, through evil and through good

report, that has knit us together with more | "CC"ES8rY prelude to all lofiy aspirations.— | our existence as the air we breathe, As well

than ordinury ties, [
Commonplace and unlmportant as iy may |
appear, | conceive this occasion, from the ve- |

1]
1y faet of its waorldly unpretendingness, to be |

i
importint resules than is commonly imagined. |
Dawn together in the pursuit of the sime !

; - _ : iling | €10ty broad, and i boundaries as inpene-
immediate object, here have we béen toiling | trablo. barriers, never dreaming of the yast

: J unexplored region and boundless freastires | gring her to mistrost her.
wenrily behind, and again, fired and embold- which lie beyand. i 0

lustily awny in the chase; at times lagging |

ened, dashing away in the pursuit.  And now )
here we stand on the beach, #s it were, ubout

. . o | wtively learned, know of what there is yet to
to push out on the voyage of Life. A veil | be leamed. The boy who thought to elimb |

hangs over the future and hides itin profound- | i
ostmystery. No fur-seding or penetrating eve |
ean for an instant so distorh the veil as even

to catch the merest glimmering of that which |
is to come. We who this night look upon

the bright faces of our friends and echool- |
mates, know not but it may be the last time,
We know not what storms and perils await
us on the troubled Sea of Life. We know

whieh trackless deep we may founder, We
know not but that ere the haven is reached,
we may pass away and rest beneath the land
or tho water. How fitting, then, that we
should meet together in sl frankness and in
good fuith,and give freely of our counsel and
kindly words and well-wishes for a happy
and prosperous voyage! Now that we are
ubiout to go forth brond-cast over the land,
eich o pursue the path that may seem to him
meel, it is interesting to reflect how each may
become fashioned by the cireumstances in
which he is thrown; low he may east his in-
fluence shout him. “Pis indeed a fruitful |
theme to contemplate what may be the sphere
of each—whether he or she may contribute
to shed light and gladness, or sink to dark-
ness and despair—on which side of Humani-
ty's ncale each may east his mite, to cause it

et
How itcis that so coldly of late we have met;
Where the fanit may be resting we'll suy
not to tefl—
Its enrse on the spirits of hoth of ua fell;
So take my hund firmly, and grasp as of yore,
Lot heart whisper to heart ns they whispered
fore—
“Lei's make it up.”

Coleridge pronounced the following sonnet
on Night, by the late Rev. J. Blanko White,
the finest and most grandly conceived in our
language:

“ Mysterious Nllht!_when our first parent
know
Thee, from report Divine, and heard thy

name,
Did he not tremble for this laul{' frame—
This glerious eanopy of light and blue?
Yeb "neath a eurrent of translucent dew
Batlied in the rays of the great setiing
me,
Hesperus with the hosts of Heaven came,
And lo! Creation widened in mun's view.

“ Who could have thought such darkness
luy concenled
Within thy beams, O sun1 or who eould

fin
Whilst fly, and leaf; and insect stood reveal'd,
Imbclo s:?h countless orbs thou mad’st us
in
Why do we, then, shun death with anxious

slrife—
I lightean thos deceive, wherefore not lile 1"

 Stanzas.

BY THE LATE THOMAS HooD,

Fargwell Lifa! my senses swim ;
And the world is growing dim :
Thm:r!ng shadows ulo:\’g the light,
Like the advent of the ni

Golder, colder, colder still,
Up"lﬂ“‘lll‘lh :1“5:1" ehill

Sirong the epsthly odor grows—

1 ID&] Lh'fouhi above the rose !

Weleome Litn! ll;:l Epirit llliiﬂll!
returns and hope revives:
m“fnu and shapes forlorn,
Fly like shadows at the mom—
©'er the earth there comes & bloom ;
Sumny light for sullen gloom,
Warm perfume for vapor cold—
T smell the robe sbove the mould !

to rise or to sink—whether each may lighten
or increase the burden to be borne.

To me there is nothing more true or beau-
tiful than the great idea of the oneness and
harmony of humnan interegts, To regard an
injury done to the poorest and meanest a8 an
injury done to the whole, and the happiness
of one as 8o much towards the happiness of
the mee.  Ttis o silken ehord that runs thro'
all society and binds men together in the gol-
den bands of Love and Sympathy—it is that
which bida us to revere the kindred in the
lowliest of the kind. 1t is the genial soil in
which the germs of all charity strike root and
grow into vigorous life and reality—the inex-
haustible source on which feed all the appli-
auces for lifting the fallen from their depths
to walk erect and drink cheerily of the bless-
ings of life. It clothes the Reformer with
might fur the contest and disarms the erimi-
nal of his power for evil. What stronger
stimuli is there needed for the laborer in Hu-
manity's cause than the unequivoeal certainty
of the fact that in luboring for the happiness
of massee, he lubors for his own happiness ;
and that a blow simed at the freedom and
well-belng of the lowliest of his fellows is a
stroke at his own welfare, Only show the
man wbout to commit an outrage upon Soeie-

Wilmington, Del\) on the evening of l“rl

I bound his view where earth and sky sedmed

he who thinks to sttain the end of knowledge [ with the unrestricted freedsm of speech, and
by reaching as fur as he now sees.

| boy, he beholds on arriving, thut he is no
| nearer accomplishing bis object than if he
had made no attempt, The grief of Alexan- |
: der the Great, who,afier conquering the world,

When wo heard them from others, or mado | not on which rock we may be dashed, or on wept that there w; S0 I:::l % :Enquer.o:ru
light compared with the misery of man, were

the morning sun, their path, by the stera decrees of despotism,
the harmony aed unity of homan inerests,
Al but in Wit T conecive lies the whole s
cret of human rodemption snd progress, And
‘her« I find myself brought to s conniderstion
of the vast suliject of Education and knowl.
edgo, 1 approach it relvciautly, and wigh
1misghlnga 4% to mwy ability to get nut my
| thoughts.  Greatas are the appreciations of
| the importanee of edueation and the disposi-
| tions mide fur it advancement, it besooms vivid brighthess and splendor of the noon-day
| me that the true grandeur of (he thing in all | sun.  Jts very essence is Liboriy, and at the
s life-renewing resources, is scarcely yet | first attempt to eramp ils bounding, out-bursi-
eonceived.  And it must needs Lo so; for ing nature, it withers and  dies,

much less freedom, rendering the tyrrnny

sluke it.  They who ik of resiriction fur
free speech, knuw as litte of its ehareter as
the poor benighted boors of the mines, with
the flickering light of the candle, know of the

see 10 thio full height of the mountain, Fo- | there b sueh, i free diseussion.
| tnan knowledge ia the vast otigioal whole, of ! Cin there bo a cure in iw resiriction 1 Ab,
which ull other suljects are but partsemanat- | nu!  Phat has been tried for centuries, and
, ing 25 the branches of the out-spreading vak | s jnflamed instend of curing the evil. This
cmnnate and owe their existonee to 1he Iil‘e-; is its chieflest beauty—if there be o digvuse,
giving principle ® the mother trunk. 1y is & | it carries the remedy with it—it is selfohenls
premgative of man that e inquire involunta- ing, All other ineans are worse than useloss,
r“j of the esuses for the eflects he h!hu!ds‘ I we mny not have entire Seedom of speoch,
about him. He is o progressive, elimbing | how mueh ey wo havel
ereawire.  ‘The lap-dandled infuny, as its faee | «‘hus e shalt thou go, but ho furllier1—
waxes in besuty and perfoetion by the vp- | What man or body of men shall ussume 10
 lusties of intelligence, eloquently typifies its preseribe lmits o free speech ?
[ title 10 ba of 1he species which elimlis unceas- | Lids my discussing a topie beyond a prederib-
| Ingly from its groundward sphere in yearn- | ed point, 1 ask why I am forbidden—he an-
ings for communion with the infinite, | swers, and thereupon commences a debute at
| Thie importanee of education s not, cannot | ance.  The very attempt to erush it involves

man hopes of salvation—the channel for, ond | Jives in and abost ww, and is a8 necesEary 1o

The limit to homan lnowledgo has never vel ! might you attempt to dexiroy the oie as the
been reached, and who shall sny that it ever .I other, A dangerous hoor ig that, when the
ahall be reached 1 They who giovel on sul- | first ad vances are made towards a eontrol over

lenly without a desire for knowledge, have | frew speech. 1t behooves its friends to guard

far within the reach of human entorprize.— | dent in its gpovernment,  Let Troth and Er-
They ragurd their contracted stage as suffi- | ror grapple.””  Where's the dunger?  Who
ever knew Truth put to the rout in a fair
fight! Can she be rovted ! “I'were dishon-

This is for those who

The beauty of the wnion between free
1ve studied, for they only wlio are compar-

speech and knowledge hus never yet been
canceived. Euch acts as the hand-maid of
the other, and either, without the other, is
measurably erippled for good. There is noth-
ing that at once so0 exalts and humilistes, os
the possession of knowledge in connection

o the sky by passing 1o the horizon that
Meel, Was as near guining hiis purpose ns
Like the | exults because it humiliaws, for those only are
exalted who are truly homble.  Ab, indeed
jitis n lovely thing, Not the thing dubbed
freedom, which is loud inits professions of
Liberty when a darling opinion cr seet is ut

stake, but which, robed in power, demands

the head of the heretie—1his is 0 small thing,
he deprived of the eternal stimuli whieh ime all history is rife with such. Byt the free-

pels him onwaed and vipward 10 seek afier | dom which bids us hold our opinions lightly
that which is never attainable—an infinity of | that they may be cost off the more readily
knowledge and perfeciion. Ah! indeed, | when shown to be filse—the freedom whieh
would he then be miserable, could he once | bids us come together ns human brothien, to
gain the point beyond which there is nothing | « pxamine all things and hold fast 1o that
to strive afier,  Then would he have tripped J which is good.™ "This is the great thing, snd
from under him his very aim and staff of Jile | those who become fired with its beauty and
—his hold upon existence; and be more | aspire to walk in its peth, behold that it is
worthless than the helmless vessel cast adrift | gyon greater than they hod eonceived.

upon the oeean, without aim or purpose, o 1 have spoken of the tendency to inspire
becowe the sport of the waves. Surely that humility In the possession of knowledga and
man must be wretched who already fills his | froe sprech,  Itis true that a man may be
his own ideal of perfection—who sees not be- learned ina manner, and yet be arrogant and
yond his present position and desires that presumptions, But this s when he wraps
which is just boyond his resch. How tue . himself in hiz dignity, forbids contradiction,
itis that the mare we learn, the more we sce | and shuts out all knowledge of his own lit-
to he learned.  He has taken a greatstep in tleness, Such a man strikes down free
the path of knowledge who has learned enough | gpeech, and makes a slave of himself by pre-
to know how ignorant he is. How narrow cluding the right to change his opinions. It
seems the iden which preseribes a beginning | |us been well said that the difference be-
and an ending of Edueation—a beginning on | tween the ignorant and the learned consists
commencing the Common School, and a fin- | greatly in having arcertained how little is to
ishing at some College graduntion ; ns if we be known. Ah! but this difference is great
were not always lenrning and conld ever gain ! and worthy of all efforts to attain it. Those
the end of knowledyge. It commences with | who are truly learned perceive this difference
the first breath into the world, and eloses not tie more keenly. I do not mean those only
till the last. It begins with the lock, the | who are great in book-leaning—learned in

the more insufferable by its partial enjoy-
ment—by ereating a hirst and forbidding to | destiny, Do not discouraged then, hut press

I have sald let men on’y be convineed of Entire, untmmmelled frecdom of speech, is  n chetulst ; when the whole sehiool burt out
la necessary prorogative of knowledge.— | in lsughter and derision of the lombls boy.
Whern there is any resimint there is just 8o | His great mind refused 1o be whipped into

i
|
1
1 ¢ what he intended to bocome, he answered
I

| the beatn path, but rdther chose for itaelf 4
, Pt in which steadily 1o pursne its future

vigorously on. Ti i® often sald that those
* wha labor manually for snpport eannot find
tine for seif-culture.  Thisis a poor excuse,
An earnest purpose finds time always or
mikes time. It snatches up spare moments,
, eollects fragments, und turns the whole into
l'go!dvn nceount. e who Iabora faithifully,

The ouly 'and applies his means anonomienlly, enn |
ll‘-’:r_rf only who have elimbed partly up esn | remedy for the evils of fres discussion, ifl' bave sbundanes of time.

Those who have
Lol it.  Many of the most distingnished men

of learaing of ull ¢auntries, have been thase
| Who hive pursued knowledge under difficul-
[ tins,  When there is o will thers is a way.
1 The lelo * betweon whiles * vsunlly thrown

away, when spized with avidity, and vsed
fuithlully, will astonish with the results, It

Is it not 3 | the most time gonerally make the Jiast uge A0d wanted '"r, adviee about it,

Oa behall ol the School I bid you now,

, each and ally a st farowell, T cannot des
A mian for- | eribo to you my feclings on fulilling thia custoniers,

sad duty. Now that we are shout to sepa-
rate, T feel that the ties which bind ns to.
guther are stronger than 1 had conceived.—
Oh! the kappy hours I have spent in this
house. 1 can truly say that the pust four
months have been among the happirst of my
life. Ofen, often when fur away amidst new
and more boisterous scenes, my memory will
turn to it in fondness, The attachments 1
have formed, and the feelings which have
grown with my growth, and sirenghithened
with my strength, are cngraved wpon my
memory fn letters of gold, which not even
the stern old monster, ‘I'line, can destroy but
with my destraction,

Whatever troubles we may have had—
whatever little diferences may have accurred
to mar our pleasuros, aid rofMle the smooth
entrent of our Seminary life, 1 foal that they
are now all forgotten in the kindliest feelings
each for the other, und thnt we piit now as
we have lived together ns a band of brotliers
and sisters with the zincerest regard and
most fervent hopes for each other's welfire in
the troubled jowrney of Life. 1am confident
all my sehool-matea will join me in tender-
ing our hearty thanks to our beloved Precep-
ter for his ontiring efforts in ourbehalf. Cope
stant and unwearied from morn (il night has

faithful guide 10 lend an helping up the hill
of Scienee.

1 conjure you now, as a parting word, hy
all that is desirable in life, to attend vigilant-
1y to the thousand linle things that knock si-

present themselves for attentions Do not
turn them away—they re the livle faithful,
but despised monitars of the heart, and fuir
and lovely harhingers of the good time com-
ing; da not pestpone them in waiting for
greater things, The battle is not thus 1o be
fought.  The enemy steals in by innumern-
e sly unguarded passes. Do not negleet
the rivalets 1ill you recoil appalled from the
acoumulated might of waters, and you uro
borne irresistibly down the sweeping carrant.
Whe among us have heen visited st times
by strange undisciplinable thoughts, which
seemed too much for and almost overw Lielmn-
ed us for the time. 1 heseoch you to uttend
to such—give heed 10 the light which flits
across your own pathway, Be not ushamed
of your own thouglits. Do not dismiss a
great thought because it is yours. Dare 1o
doubt, to eall in fquestion, and to demand ey-
idence, Be not 100 proud to learn from the
humblest. * Look not mournfully into the
past,’ but press on hopefully to the end,—
Trust not (0o much to the approval of men,

smilesor the frown of the parent, and is car | great systems of high-sounding words, long |
ried on in i1s various successions around the | drawn sentences, and fine spun and intriente
family fireside. “Tho child drinks in knowl- theories. The ignorance of (e learned in
edge frot a thousand sources by the gradun! | such cases is often disgustingly bombastie.
unfolding and various phases of the innumer- But learned in the know ledge of ourselves—
ahle objeets about him, lung ere he dreams | in 1he training of our boisterous passions—
of echool. There is no over-rating the infla- | |yarned in the way and science of Lile—in |
ence of the family eirele. Muman weal and walking humbly and doing justly—Ilearned
the destiny of nations hang upon its influence in the great truth of the unity of human in-
for good or .l'o: evil. Human governments terest, and in the deing to the others as wa
and associations ol" men are bul manifesta- | would have others do to s, T'his it is that
tions of this same influence—mere weaiher- | snahies ¢5 to see the difference between the
cocks o poiut in the direction of the earrent, | jgnorant and the learned—between humility
s the handl: upon the fuve of a watch point | wad pompousness ; and those who polanul'
to the passing hour, depending entirely for | hig knowledge have an invaluable boon—a

their character upon the workings beneath. key to the richest treasures of Lifo, and wre
Behold then, how much the well-being of the | mighty in their meekness,

human fmily devolves upon each individual

|

1y that be is aiming a blow st himself, and
the eriminal is transformed into o friend of
the race.

I know that men have neted npon the op-
posite prineiple from this, and in all ages have
sought power and glory by preying apon ench
other. I know that they have been eradled
und nourished in the belief of the Divinity of
human butchery, and that their history from
the erndle 1o the grave, is written in blood,
It matiers not that society even now is based
upon the policy of warring upon and sacrifie-
ing ita members. Men have only to be con-
vinced of the wruth of the sublime idea that
our interests are all bound up inseparably and
aternally together—that a wrong done to one,
is wrong 1o the whole, snd that bappiness for

member, There is no proper s 2% 1 ! The adr'anlagea of an mlli'lmlon‘hf losrn-
the might of one delerfnirfed. l‘:‘:;:::;;l:’:;f ing like this one are not sasily “f“'““‘eff-—'
missioned spirit, ordnined of the divinity with. Fhey oxn mfty be properly approcisted when |
‘ in himself, and keenly alive to the Wrenge wo are deprived of them. 1 have never met |
, and suforings of his fellows—the might of | with's Sobiool wiase| thers was 80 litile of
one such to the pulling down of the strong | lﬂlﬁllh prejudice and g0 wuch o‘r brotllervlyb
bolds uf error—ithe breaking of (he yoks of | feoling and true dmmmry.. Some of its
the oppressed and tlye rearing in their stead finest advantages are the gmuining qr-ugut..r,
of the sublime troisms of huoan Jove and | decisive habils of i!ndy-—llhu.cﬁrreeilan of ir-
brotherhood, Let no one plead his want of | m“lul.' habits of proorastinsiion am:‘- the con-
power. Every one ean exert his own jnfly. | " HOR of the thoughts upon partieular ob-
ence for the best he coneeives and what s ;jeuu of pursuit. To those of us who at liu:!u
any one do more ! seemed slow of perception and bave with |
Imsed ! _  diffiulty kept pace with their comrades, I
fiai '::e“im.mz: “peak of the necassity for | would say, be not cast down. It is frequent. |
o i G0t ot of 2 1 o g and ity o

¥ mind that it is slow to understand, honestly {
without the other; they go together hand in refuses to be filled with other men's ideas and |
band, each depending upon, and like Win ' swbbornly demands satisfaction, It is rele-

but look home to your own conscience, Look
every man in the face—walk ereot and drink
cheerfully of the blessings of Life. May in-
numerable beacon lights attond all your wan-
derings, and happiness crown your efforts;
one and all—Fanewers,

Benjamin Fianklin,
THE HOME OF HIS BOYHPOD.

The racy deseription which follows of the
house which was the home of Bexiisnux
Fraskris's boyliood, will be read with uni-
versal interest, not only in this country, hut
throughout the civilized world. It is copied
from the Boston correspondence of the Na-
tional Anti-Slavery Sundard,

There are few placas yet lefi in Baston of
universal interest,
est yesterdny, in Hanover street, which 1

[ suppose suggested the train of thonght (if

such discursive mmblings deservo the name)
in this letter, Do you see that house at the
corner of Hanover and Union street, with
gilt ball protruding from it corner, and di-
agonally into the street1 It has no architee-
tural pretensions to arrest o passer-hy, It is
a plain brick honse of throo stories, with
small windows, close togetber, and exceed-
Ingly small panes of glass in them, the walls
of a dingy yellow, Yet it is a house swarme-
ing with assoaintions interesting to well-nuz-
turad minds throughout the civilized world.
Read the pame upon the ball, and you will
get nn inkling of my meaning—* Josian
Faasvuw, 1698.” Yes, that is the very

roof nnder which Benjamin Franklin grew
up. He was not born there, but his father
removed thither when he was but six months
old, so that all his recollegtions of home must
hitve been ronnected with those walls. Tho
slde of the house on Union strect romuins LOH

he lubored for our welfare, ever ready as n |

lently at the door of the beart and hombly |

1 passed one of the chief- |

house, ¥o full, as 1 have just ssid of associa-
tions, is fuller yot ol honneis! Y es, by the
| head of the Prophet, of bonnets!  Itisa bon-
| net warchouse, and from the inonlinate win-
dows, aforesald, bonnots of all hues nand
|shapes ogle you with sidelong glunces, or
wlse stare you trrnly out ol countenance,
Lwhile mountain-piles of band-boxes tower to
thi eelling of the upper story, cloquent like
Faithy of things unseen.  Heaven forbid that
"1 should say anything in derajution of loas
| metsy any more than of the fair heads that
L wenr them, but 1T would that they bud anoth-
er Ropository.

It was iy good 1 rinne 1o go over the
houge befure it had undergone this metamors
phosia. It wus oceupied, in part at least,
some eight or ten yours ago, by a colord
man, of the name of Stewart, n dealer in old
clothes, who thought of buying the premises
gladly
I nvailed mysell of the opportunity to view

tiem, The iuterior of the house was then,
I sliould judge, in the same condition thit jt
wits when the warthy old soop-boiler and
| thit sturdy robel, (in youth as in sge,) his
world-renuwned son lived there,  There were
the very rooms in whizh the ehild-Franklin
played, the very stairs, up and down which
he ramped, the very window-seats on which

Who shadl say | is thos that men have sequired knowledge, | he Stood to look out into the syreet. 'The

shop on the streel was unquestionally the
place where he used to cut wicks for the eui-
dlvs, and 611 the moulds, and wiiit upon the
I pluased mysell witl imagining
which room It was in whicl his father sily
patriarehslike, at Lis wble, surrounded by bis
| thirteen ehildren, all of whom * grew up o
| Years of maturity and were minicd,” Al
you may be sure | did not fail to tnke a prep
into the cellar where Poor Richard, in his
infuntile economy of time, prposed to his
futher that he should sny grice over the whole
barrel of beef they were putting down, in 1he
lump, fostend of over cach pivee in detail we
it came to the Whle I—a propesition whieh
Linelined the good brother of the Old South
Church 10 fear that his yvoungest kope was
given over 10 a teprobate mind, and was but
[ little better than one of the wicked,
And 1 would have given a trifle 1o know
I which of the chambers it was that was Frank-
[ lin's own, where he educated himself, as it
were, by stealth—where he used to read
* Bunyau's warks, in separate little vo-
lumes,"—and Darton’s Historical Caollec-
ions,—* sinall chapman’s boaks, and chieap ;
forty volumes in all,"—and Plutarch's Lives
~—not to mention *a book of De Foe's called
An Ewsay on Projects,” and «+ Dr, Mather's,
called Jn Essey to do Good,” and where, tvo,
| his lamp, (or more probubly his candle’s
end,) was ** oft saen at midoight's hour," as
he ent up the greatest patt of the night, de=
[ vouring the books which his friend, the bock-
seller’s appreatice, used 1o lend him over
l night, out of the shop, to bie retuened the nexs
morning,  How the rogae must liave enjoyed
them ! Seldom have Nwrary pleasures boen
[ relished with such s gusto s by that hungry
| boy.
I When I say » rogue," I use the term met-

i aphysically, and not literally. | mean * no
seandal about Queen Elizabeth," nor do 1 ul-
lude to any of the gossips of sixty years since,
But 1 shull never forget the shock given 1o
my early prejudices, and the bonleversement
of all my preconceived ideas at hearing, when
I was a boy, a very celebrated gentleman,
distinguished in the field and in the cabinet,
whose public life was mostly of the last cen-
tury, sy in a onreless manoer, s if it were
the itest truism in the world he was utter-
ing, * Wkry, madam, you know Franklin
was an old rascal ! He added some speci-
figations, which I do not now remember, but
the amount was, he had feathered his nest
well at the public expense. Franklin was
no suint in hrs privite lile, and he never pre-
tendid to be one; hut T beliove itis now
prety well understood that he was * indif-
ferent honest,” as Hamlet says, in his pub-
lie life, and that Prince Pusterity has dis-
missed the charges preferred by some of his
cantemporaries against his political honesty.

It will not be many years hefore this mon-
ument of the most celebrated man that Bog-
ton, not to say Ameriea, ever produced, will
be demolished, and the place that knows it
will know it no more, unless something be
done to save it. 1t will be a burning shame
aud a lasting disgrace to Boston, with all its
wealth und its pretensions 1o liberality, and
its affectation for reverence for its great men,
to suffer the most historical of its houses to
be destroyed, when the rise in real estate in
thit npig?ﬁhorlwmi shall seal its doom. It is
a shame that it has been lefl so long to ke
the chances of business! I should have
‘heen honght yesrs ago, and placed in the

hands of Iﬁu l-IisloricufSociety. ot some oth-
er permanent body, in trust, to be preserved
forever In i1 original condition.  Itis not foo
late to restore it to semething dike its first es-
tate, and to save it from utter destruction,.—
IF it be not done, it will be a source of shsme
and sorrow when it be too Ints.

The house in which Franklin was born has
heen destroyed within this eentury, to the ins
finite discradit of the rich men nly. the ¢ Lit-
erary Emporium of the New World "—as
the great Kean christened it, when it was in
the Eeight of its delirium in the ¥ Kean Fe-
ver." That house stood in Milk street, a lit-
tle below the Old South Chureh, on the oth-
er side of the way, and the spot is marked by
fno Furniture Warehouse,” five stories high,

which forms a fitting pendant to the Bonnet

| Warehouse in Hunover sirect.  The printing
oflice of James Franklin, where Franklin,
!served his appranticeship, where he used to
put his anonymous communications under
the door, where lie used to study when the
| rest were gone to dinner, snd where he used
sometimes to get o flogging from his brother
=—(**perhaps | was loo sauey and provok-
ing," an he candidly, and with grent probu-
bility, says of himself.) James' printing
office was in Queen (now Court) street, near-
ly opposite the Court-house, on the eorner of
Franklin Avenue, which, if 1 am not mis-
taken, derives its name from this circum-
slance.

D. Y.

Vinvue.—~The everlastiog hills will erum«
ble to dust, but the influence of a good act
will never die. ‘I'he earth will grow old and
perigh, but virtee in the heart will be ever
green, and will flourish throughout eternity.
Phe moon and stars will grow dim, and the
sun roll from the heavens ; but true and un-
defiled religion will grow brighter and bright-
ar, and not ceaso to exiot while God himself
shall live.




